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Mummy Says... 


Author's Notes: 
Again, | blame Hector and this is yet another entry into Adopt-A-Band. This was my first foray into said Bon 
Jovi territory and Hector was there, holding my hand the entire way. 


So thanks goes to her muchly, that and the Runaway video simply for sparking this. *snickers* 


"My god, he has a lot of hair," muttered Joe with a grin 

"Oh fuck off. He's got less hair than your bassist!" said Jon, taking a swig of his beer. 

"Yeah but.Sav's at least.not.um.. 

"| dort look like | have a poodle on my head," said Sav, sitting down with another round of beers. 


"Exactly! | mean, c'mon Jon, we've all seen the ‘Runaway’ video." 


"And your leather pants," said Sav, snickering, 
"Oh fuck off. | happened to LIKE those leather pants," said Jon as Joe snorted into his beer. 
"God you really are a freak," he said good-naturedly as Jon flipped him off. 


"So who were we talking about having a lot of hair? David?" asked Sav curiously, getting affirmative nods from 


both singers. 
"Aww, it's not that bad." he said, watching Tico attempt to ruffle David's curls. 


Tico really should have been able to put up more of a fight. But then again, David was rubbing against him and 
mock wrestling with him.Joe didn't think he'd put up much of a fight himself. 


"l'Il bet it's a bitch in humidity," commented Sav as Jon let out a quickly stifled laugh. 


"He's really nice looking, but in the Runaway video, it was nearly unbearable," said Joe grinning as Jon 


attempted to reassemble what he could of an excuse for David. 

"It was a look!" said Jon. 

"That lasted for what? Five years?" said Joe, grinning wider by the minute. 

"You had a mullet." Shot back Jon, grinning as Sav let out a chuckle before taking a sip of his beer. 

"But it wasn't a poodle-y mullet. Jon.that..that hair." Here Joe faltered, making Sav grin wider as Jon watched 
him with an arched eyebrow. His hair hung over one of his eyes, the other one eyeing both members of the 


other band with something akin to apprehension He was protective of his band. 


"Jonit reeked of ‘Mummy says I'm handsome’," finished Sav as Jon got an affronted look before Joe nearly fell 


out of the booth in laughter. His face was scrunched up, the sound rolling out as Sav joined him. 
Jon didn't want to laugh. He really didn't. But the sound was so inviting and the saddest part? It was true. 


"David! Do you kiss your mother with that mouth?" said Tico, laughing as David grinned wider, if that was even 
really possible. 


"Yes! And | suc--00F!" 


Tico was grinning before he hoisted David over his shoulder. David was still laughing, Joe, Jon, and Sav watching 


them with a grin as Tico walked past the three musicians. 


“Ey, David.lemme ask you somethin’," said Joe, grinning as Sav watched him with a curious expression. Joe 


sounded perfectly calm, and quite frankly.that worried Sav. Jon on the other hand was looking between them all 


with a calm expression, not knowing what was going to be said but still going along with the flow. 


"Yeah?" It was strained, followed by giggles and David looking at Joe with a goofy looking grin, even though his 
face was flushing. 


"Does your mum say she thinks you're good looking?" Here Jon and Sav couldn't hold it in, laughing as they 


leaned on each other, both of them not seeing Joe's grin and David's vaguely confused expression 
‘Of course his mom says he's handsome, Joe! | mean look at him!" said Tico, wandering off and ignoring the 
laughter coming from the table. David was twisting, attempting to get put down by the muscular drummer to 


no avail. 


"There you ‘ave it. Mummy says he's handsome," said Joe, grinning over at Jon as the other singer rolled his 


eyes and flipped Joe off. 


They dissolved into laughter before long, the stresses of touring forgotten for a few moments of levity. 


